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Motbers who sit indum terrorand dread,
Lioldisg that tcrrible list,

Fearing to look lest you see 'mid the dead
The name of the boy you bave kissed—

Kiased ’en s thoss who in anguish and pain,
Kissprecious faces of clay,

K'en ns you would had you shudderingly lain
That dear one in grare-robes away.

1 pity you sitting with fscesso Wwhits,
Siriviag to parry the blow;

1 know how that name will torture your sight,
Caa fathom the depth of your woe.

By the psng that rent my desolate beart,
By the crushieg weight of despair,

1 know how you 100 will shudder and start,
Roading that dear name there.

I know you'll hush tha' passionste cry,
Thinking of himas be lies,

'With besutiful face upturned te the sky,
Death velling the glorioas eyvs.

“ Pighting ho foll 1" Dosas feeling of pride

Lighten your grie{l as you think
How brave was the boy thatwent from your side—

How he would not falter or shrink?

Tte mother’s love triumphs. Men csil women weak—
Ab, well, perbaps iRis so!

1 know there are fears ¢'en now on my cheek
For the boy that's lyingso low,

1 know that T startst each step oo tho stair,

The name of the boy I have kissed.

[Por The Unlon.)
FLORENCE VANE—SONG.
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Dear Florence Vane!

With ayes like the vielets dotiing the tarf,

And neck a8 white as'tle foam on the surf,
And tremes of goldenstain.
Pair and amoethe was thy brew, -

Auwd rich earnation mantled thy cheek,

And thy smile was winning—and [ was weak:
A witeh's power had'st thou.

Toll me the depth of Lhe sea,

Or the depth of the asure vaak abovs,

Or the depth of the folly of passionate lovs, —
Bo desp was my love for thee.

- But the Bpring came bright andgny,

And oo loft mgand wentioa distant shore—

Eho i lost o me forever mere;—

The gestis damas bave

el Fr.assi{ing A

had?
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A DyingBoldier Prays for  the President

The ease of Private Scott, of the Yerk-
town army, killed in a fight near Lee's
Mills, Va., on the 16th inst.,is thus nar-
rated by the correspondent of the Phila-
delphia Inquirer: -

Never until we stood by the grave of
the Green Mountain boys did we realize
how much stranger is truth than fiction.—
Your readers will all recollect that last
Summer s private was mn-mrﬁalgi h:?r
sleeping on his out near in
Bric!;en,sonthe upp:?t‘ Potomac: He was

convicted; his sentence was death ; the
of by the General,

finding was approved
sndfﬁgo day fixed for his exaculion.. He
was s youth of more than ordinary intel-

ligence ; he did not beg for pardon, butwas
willing to meet his fate. The time drew
near; the stern necessity of war required
that an example should be made of some
one: his was an aggravated case. But
the case reached the ears of the President;
he resolved to save him; ne sigveda par-
don and sent it :l::i the d;y came. “Sup-
pose,” th t President, “my par-
don has ::tgh reached him.” The teregnph
was called into requisition ; ‘an answer did
not come promptly. “ Bring up my car-
riage,” he ordered. It came, and soon the
important State papers were dropped, and,
through the hot, broiling sun and dusty
roads, he rode te the camp, about ten
miles, and saw that the soldier was saved.
He has doubtless forgotten the incident,
but the soldier did not. When the 3rd
Vermont charged upon therifle pite, the
enemy poured a volley upon them. The
first man who fell, with six bullets in his
body, was Wm. Scott of Company K. His
comrades eaught him up, and. as his life-
blood ebbed away, he raised to heaven,
amid the din of war, the cries of the dy-
ing, and shouts of the enemy, a prayer for
the President.

He was interred in the presence of his
regiment, in a little about two miles
to the vear of the Rebel fort, in the center
of a group of hollyand vines; afew cher-
ry-trees, in full bloom, are scattered
sround the edge. In digging his grave, a
skull and bones were found, and metal
buttons, showing that the identical spet
bad been used in the Revolutionary war

Sweet Com,_

Every farmer should planta small crop
of sweet corn as early in the season as ad-
missable, that is,the ground should be
warm enough tosprout the reed immedi-
ately, and danger from the severe freezes

A slight frost which kills the first

eaves, will not materially injure it ; new
leaves will soon bethrown out. Itis well
to run somerisk of frost in planting a
m:;:lf;wll. If it sheuld get killed, it is
a job to replant it and it is very pleas-
ant and wholesome to have a few nice ears

for boiling earlyin the season. It
makes the housewife feel much better

pleased with herself, “and the rest of
mankind.” Tohave plenty of such arti-
cles of fresh, green feod with which to
vegetate her table gnd the fare of her
household, and especially to have them
early. Green corn does not relish half so
well after your neighbors have been-in the
enjoyment of the luxury for two or three
weeks as it does when you have it as early
as any body else; if not a little earlier.—
Neither do 1 believe it 8o good. It seems
to me green corn is relished better, and is
more wholesome food in June, than it is
three weeks later.

The principal object of this article, how-
ever, was to mention a faet of which
many do not seem tobe aware, namely,
that sweet corn should be soaked in warm
water before planting, If soaked for a
few hours, over night for instance, in
warm water about blood heat, the shrivel-
ed grains will become swolien and it will
quickly germinate and grow, while if un-
soaked it requires much more time and is
often uncertain to grow. Sugar Sweet
Corn is the best variety for early, Stow-
ell's mvergreen for a succession, or for
drying or curing.

Tae Pror AcaIxsT Tt PrEsipEnT's
Lire.—For a long time it was believed that
an Italian barber in Baltimore was the
Orsini who undertook te slay President
Linco!n on his journey to the ecapital in
February, 1861, and it is possiole he was
one of plotters; but it has come out
on a recent trial of a man named Byrne,
in Richmond, that he was the captain of
the band that was to take thelife of Mr.
Lincoln. This

for our fathers who fell in the same cause.

Philadelphia Press says:
We are jusily called to account by a

Douglas demecrat, who for the war
and sgainst the nbdllfrmd who sup-

ports the administration in all its efforta
to the one and put down the
other, for of the Breckinridge

. He with great truth,
* there is no such thing ssa Breckin-
ridge . ‘There is & Breckin-
ridge party to the war and 5

He was re-
vis' capital on a
bling house, and
yalty to the chief traitor’s pretend-
vernment.  Wigfall testified to
's loyalty to the rebel cause, and
in evidence that Byrne was the cap-
a of the who wereto kill Mr. Lin-
In, and upon this evidence, itappears, he
was let go. Of ceurse,to be guilty of
such a erime is & mantle large enough to
cover up all «ther sins against society and
the divine law.

8o Wigfall has revealed the Baltimore
Orsiniat Iast. What will your Videcq
say to this? We are, nevertheless,
fal to Mr, Kennedy for his saccessful pre-
vention of the schemes of 2=sassination.—

Cor. N, Y. Post,

Itis the standing falsehood of Demo-
cratic papers that the ranks of our volun-
teer army are made up of Demecrats,
while the Republicans serve only as offi-
cers. - They utterly ignore the that a
majority of the Brigadier Generals ap-
pointed by President Lincoln, (so far as
their politics are known,) are Democrats,
as also that such Republican Governors
as those of Massachuseets, Ohio, Illinois
and Wisconsin, have giventhe Democrats
the lion’s share in the list of regimeatal
officers. We simply don’t believe the
Demoerats have furnished one half as
many men in the ranks as the Republie-
ans, else why do the Demecrats brag se
largely of their ability to elections?
lta oW Hamp-
shire on the Potemac voted that three-
fourths of them were Republicans; and
now the volunteers from New London

Conn., have counted noses, and
m.smanmmmi'..

publicans.—Chicago Tribume.

Ih-llupm-
ing the di t0 be made of the
umg 0 Fort

: ** I propose that they be exchanged for
 te * Timbuetoo,” | slaves. onthe principle of Southern
~with the following ir- sentation, five secessionizsts for three slaves.
~T "'rwuingthamhrof values.”
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Incident in a Hospital.

A correspondent of the Buffalo Courier
writing from St. Louis, mentions the fol-
lowing touching incident which happened
inone of the hospitals:

In another ward I sawa Te

Iwalked up to his bedside. His hand
was trying l0 grasp some ebject that, in
his fitful deliriun, ;;nlpietfnr;clio- his
dying imagination. His lips feebly utter-
ed thge m “Catharine.” 1 took &is
hand in mine ; his eyes, that were rolled
upward in their sockets, wandered around
until he wasable to fix their gaze on me.
“ Do you say something?” said Itenderly.
Hé motioned me to put my ear down. “0O
my wife—Catharine—my children!” His
breathing was short—his voice very faint.
 How many children have you?” said I,
He held up his four fingers. “What is
your name?'’ said I. « William C. Brap-
don,” reglied he. ‘ Where are yoq
from? 1 asked. “Dodsville, Jacksgp
county, Tennessee.” I was revolving in
my miad if there would be an eppoTtunity
to forward intelligence of him to his fami-
ly, when he said, ‘ Will you write to Cath-
arine? Tell her I—I thought of her and
the children, I—I prayed for them—oh
God! oh God™ T assured him I would
endeavor to falfill his request. I then
talked to him about a Redeemer, and after
a while he seemed happier. His looks
spoke what words could not.

Probably 50,000 people have heard, and
bardly less than 5,000,000 have read, Mr.
Phillips’ lectures this Winter, wherein he
has repeatedly and explicitly stated that
whereas he has been a disunionist, believ-
ing the Union to be a bulwark of slavery,
he is now unequivocally and heartily for
the Union, because he is satisfied that the
Union cause is now inseperably beund up
with that of impartial liberty. He hag im-
posed no conditions, made mo qualifica-
tions, but a hundred timessaid, “I com-
prehend perfectly that many of you Un-
ionists do not inean emancipation; [ real-
ize that the war is not waged for emancipa-
tion ; but I see farther, that you will have
to emancipate or be beaten, and am with
you atall hagards and to the last.” Such
18 the spirit, such the drift, of Mr. Phil-
lips’ war lectures, and such are the utter-
ances which Demm;mic lrnﬂians do their
utmost to suppress by yells, paving-ston
and bad eggs. He whe doe]:. notgm tl::'t
their hearts are with Jeff. Davis and his
crew, can have nothing like a beart of his
own.—N. Y. Tribune.

Wxois Jaxzs G. BLunr?—Kansas has
recently been honored with two Briga-
diers—Robert B. Mitchell and James G.
Blunt. This latter appointment smells of
fraud. With regard to this mysterious
personage, the Leavenworth Times says:

Whe isJas. G. Blunt? This is the
prevailing query, and oge which we would
like to be satisfactorily answered.

Who is Jas. G. Blunt? and what are
his recommendatjons for a Brigadier?

Whois Jas. G. Blunt? and by what fa-
tality has he received a commission which
belongs to better men?

Who is Jas. G. Blunt? and why did
the administration press this uuqualified
insult the e of Kansas?

Finally who is Jas. G. Blunt? Where
did he come from? Why was he appoint-

ed a Brigadier?

How po You Like It ?—This is a ques-
tion which loyal men are asking one
another now-a-days,when Kansas appoint-
ments are discussed. Fred Emery, the
cold-blooded murderer of Phillips, at
Leavenworth, in 1856, is the latest ;le,
being appointed wagon-master at Fort
Imuntzrth. A border-rufian secess-
ionist stands aliogether the best chance for
preferment at the present time in Kansas.
— Atehison Champion.

The Vermont troops in the army of the
Potomae are te be envied by all thei
low soldiers. Their State has
bank account with each one

g. 2

! John C. Heenan, the pugilist, accom-
! panied by his brother. James Heenan, ar-
Peigod m_ll-ivﬂ'l':uol -l;?'ﬁ‘ 3rd The ob-

FaTh by F—-l nd ‘g

.
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nnesseean,
whose cheek presented the pallor of death. | the

/l

Mark Them.

—

Expelled secessionists are beginning to
soeak back into Kansas, and those who re-
mained here, cowed into silence, are gain-
ing courage to snarl. There iss way by
which you may koow them. Throw up
treason to them, and they will prate abewt

Democratic party. y will tell you
that Democrats are in the army fighting for
the Unien, and that the President has had
to call to his aid a Democratic Secretary of
War. And yet, bad these follows been
allowed 1o ont their true sentiments,
all those Democrats whoare in $he srmy
would have been assassimated long ago,
and there would have been ne Geverament
for the Democrats to assist the President
in carrying on. Another of these
traitors is ¢ Abolitionist!™ While pre-
tending to be for the Union, they stigma-
tize those who are fighting the Dbattles and
sustainipg the Government, as “ A bolition-
ist.” Ere long,if their necks are not
wrung, we may expeet to see the whole
herd of banished traitors crawling out of
their dark, slimy boles, like snakes om @
n“:g :ummfh, :n:alt:uiu out at those who
are fighting the es of the country,
‘“ Abelitienists!” Yes, if they are t::i
couraged, ere many months we shall find
them advocating their favorite system of
mobbing, tarring and feathering the deo
fe;t?m of the Union, for being Abolitione
is

Just such a party is now growin in
Kansss, and is every day beminggb:l?icri.
because, simply out of contempt for the
poor, pusillanimous traitors, loyal people
permit them to exist. Their chief ore
gan is called the Leavenworth Inquirer.—
The Atckison Union is ing hard to
keep up with them. The Junction City
Frontier was of the “ same run of shad ;*
but, poor thing, it “waxed out” very sud-
denly, and its co-workers are sadlylament-
ing its untimely end. The Inquirer has
for one of its publishers, s man who urg-
ed the mobbing and banging of Free
State men,in the dark days of Kansas,

and who, but a year ago, su a eit
ticketin Atchison, eomga?;;ciplll;
of men who are new in Secesh army,
Another of the publishers, after“ wink-
ing om” st Lecompton, with the Buchan-
an Dynasty, published a secession paper
at Atchison, less thana year agé, but was
compelled to suspend, in co
allits supporters being bani for trea-
son. The editor is a man whe gotten
up expressly for a traitor, and he fills the
bill exaetly.

Such are the ereatures wheoare snivel-
ling about Democrats fighting for the
country, and assisting to carry on the
Government, and who are continually
snarling out the (to them) opprobrious ep-
ithet of “ Abolitionist!” at patriotic men.
Mark them ; for the time is coming when
youwill be compelled to do something
more than mark!— White Cloud Chicf.

Lo:l):i f ?h?x.-—Whe:n[ once a home is
regar ¥ young as only a place to
eat and sleep in, the work is begun thae
ends in a downward career.
ple must have a relaxation somewhere ; if
theydo not find it at their own hearth-
stonesit will be sought at other and per-
haps less profitable places. Therefore at
night make the homestead delightful with
a'l those little arts that parents ought to
understand. Don't repress the buoyant

spirits of your children; half an hour of

merriment round the fivelightof & home
blots out the remembraace of mamy a eare
during the day, and the best safeguard
they can take with them intothe world is
the unseen influence of a bright listle in-
Der sanctum.

The following rulesof order have been
adopted in s scheolroom somewhere down

east, we believe. They are very strict,
especially the second :

Ne chewiag tobaceo in sghoel heurs.

No kissing or hugging gitls in the
entry.

II:. i ﬁlﬂhm
ocutting pkhum
No novels allowed be brought to

scheol. -

« Died poor ™ asif could die
rich and in that aet of id mot lose
the grasp upen title deed and bond and go
away & pauper out of time. No gold, no

who did die rich; died warth s thousand
thoughts of beauty, s thousand pleasast
memories aud & thousand hopes restored.

s
s 55 he vas! friond wheo de-

nce of

Young peo- -




